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' . i .. ,, 

I cannot weepe,nor anfwere hauc I none* 

But what fhould goc by water j prethee to night- 
Lay on my bed my wedd ng (hsets, remember. 

And call thy husbandhithcr.^ _ _ 


Era, Here i? a change ind ed. Exit, - 

Def. Tis meet I (hould be vfde fo,very meet. 

How haue I bin behau d, that he might Itieke 
The ImaU’.ft opinion on my leaftmifufe. Entering® 

lag. What is your pkafure Madam? and Emillia. 

How i’ft with you? 

‘J)e / l can not tell : thofe that doe teach young babes. 

Doe it with gentle meanes,and calie taskes ; 

He might ha chid me fo,for in good faith, 

I am a childe to chiding. 

lag. What is the matter Lady? 

£m, Alas r ago, my Lord hathfobewhor d her, >• 

Thro wne fuch dcfpite.and heauy termes vpon her j 
As true hearts can not beare. . ; " ; 

‘Dtf. Am I that name f>ge? 
lag What name faire Lady? 

Def, Such as (he faves my Lord did fay I was. 

Em. He call’d her whore ; a begger in his di inke. 

Could not ha.ue layed fuch tcatmes vpon his Callct, 
lag Whfdidh: fof 

Dtf I do not know,l am fure I am none fticht 
lag. Doe not wccps,doe not weeps : alasthc day. 

Em. Has the forfo ike fo many noble matches, 

Her Father, and her Countrey, and her Friends 
To b'- cald whore? would it not tmke one weepe? 

‘Dtf. k is my wretched fortune. 

Jag. Beflv ew him for it: how comes this Cricke vpon him? > 

Def. Nay,heauen doth know. 

Em. I will be h.mgd.if Come i ternall villaine. 

Some bufie and infinuating rogue, 

Some cogging,coufening ft iue,to get fome office, 

Haue not dcuilde this (landerjle be hang’delfe. 
jag Fie there is no fuch man it is impofsible. 

Def I f any fuch there are hwuen jasudoa iwa,, <- , 
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the Svt oore o/Vc nice. 

Em- A halter pardon himjand hell gnaw his bouts « 
Why (hould he call her whore? who keepesher company? 
What pl-cc, what time,what forme, what likelihood? 

The Moore’s abus’d by fome moft villanous knaue; 

Some bate notorious knaue,fome feuruy fellow ; 

0 heanen,that fuch companions thoudft vnfold. 

And put in euery honeft hand a whip, 

Tolafothe rafcall, naked through the world, 

Euen from the eaft to’th weft. 

jag. Speake within dores. 

Sm. O fie vpon him ; fome fuch fquire he was, 

That turnd your wit,thc foamy fide without. 

And made you to fufped me with the Moore. 

Jag. You are a foole,goe to. 

Def. O good hgo. 

What (hall l doe to win my Lord againe ? 

Good friend goe to him, for by this light of heauen, 

1 know not how 1 loft him. 

Here l tattle: 

If ere my will did rrcfpafle ’gain ft his louc. 

Either in difcourfe,or thought, or a&uall deed. 

Or that mine eyes,mineeares,or any fence, 

Delighted them in any other forme { 

Or that I doe not yet,and euer did, 

: And euer will (though he doc (hake me off 
To beggcrly diuorc-ment,) loue him detrely : 

Comfort forfweare me; vnkindneffc may doe much, 

And his vnkindnefle may defeat my life, 

But neuer taint my loue, I can not fay whore. 

It doth abhorre noe,oow I (peake the word. 

To doc the ad .that might th’addition came. 

Not the worlds made of vanity could make me. 

lag , l pray you be content, tis but his humour. 

The bufinelfe of the State does him offence. 

And he does chide with you . 

E>tf, ]f 

t'were no other. 
f«g. Tis but fo,I warrant you s 
Hatke how thefe Inftruments fummon youtofupper* 
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